PHYSICAL   PASSION

have written of divine love should, without intending it,
have given the most precise and intense poetic rendering
of the erotic experience from which they so scrupulously
averted their attention. Blake's comments on the
relation between religion and sex deserve to be better
known than they seem to be. Here, in nine astonish-
ing lines, they are.

The moment of desire ! the moment of desire ! the

virgin
That pines for man shall  awaken her womb to

enormous joys
In the secret shadows of her chamber :   the youth

shut up from
The lustful joy shall forget to generate and create an

amorous image
In the shadows of his curtains and in the folds of his

silent pillow.
Are not these the places of religion, the rewards of

continence,
The self-enjoyings of self-denial ?   Why dost thou

seek religion ?
Is it because acts are not lovely that thou seekest

solitude,

Where the horrible darkness is impressed with re-
flections of desire ?
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